WILLIAM VAUGHN MOODY
glass. Have just heard from Robinson,1 who conveys some lyric gibberish of yours about apples — if that's the word, I can't make out his immoral fist with certainty. . . .
To Daniel Gregory Mason
[Postmarked: CHICAGO, Dec. 18, 1899.] Put it behind thee, my boy; 'tis a device of Satan — a whisper of the Demon of Unrest and Seller of Dead Sea Apples. For which belief I shall soon furnish (viva voce) argument. The Muses, I groundedly believe, reside at present on an obscure peak (not yet visited) of New Hampshire or Maine; that is, if they have not already succumbed to the attractions of Pike's Peak or Mount Shasta. At any rate that's where I purpose to seek them, and Europe be damned. I have spoken.                                          W. V. M.
Moody arrived in Boston, at Christmas, and took a room in the Hermitage, No. I Willow St. It was here that, as I find recorded in my journal at the time, he finally completed "The Masque of Judgment," January 25, 1900. The "Ode in Time of Hesitation11 was also written during this period, and appeared in the
1 Edwin Arlington Robinson, author of "Captain Craig/1 "The Town Down the River/' etc.
119rniture and window
